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car to the outskirts, by foot from there. All week,
at the Novitiate, she had worried about her mother,
brother, and older sister, who had lived in the part of
town called Fukuro, and besides, she felt drawn by
some fascination, just as Father Kleinsorge had been.
She discovered that her family were all dead. She
went back to Kabe so amazed and depressed by what
she had seen and learned in the city that she could not
speak that evening.
A comparative orderliness, at least, began to be
established at the Red Cross Hospital Dr. Sasaki,
back from his rest, undertook to classify his patients
(who were still scattered everywhere, even on the stair-
ways). The star! gradually swept up the debris. Best
of all, the nurses and attendants started to remove
the corpses. Disposal of the dead, by decent cremation
and enshrinement, is a greater moral responsibility to
the Japanese than adequate care of the living. Relatives
identified most of the first day's dead in and around
the hospital. Beginning on the second day, whenever
a patient appeared to be moribund, a piece of paper
with his name on it was fastened to his clothing. The
corpse detail carried the bodies to a clearing outside,
placed them on pyres of wood from rained houses,
burned them, put some of the ashes in envelopes
intended for exposed X-ray plates, marked the envelopes
with the names of the deceased, and piled them, neatly
and respectfully, in stacks in the main office. In a few
days, the envelopes filled one whole side of the im-
promptu shrine.
In Kabe, on the morning of August 15th, ten-year-old
Toshio Nakamura heard an airplane overhead. He